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S eg F all the Plagues with which poor 
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Or ever Was, the Dancing Tribe's 

"the? worſt. ' EOS >! | 
The Lite and Frogs that puniſh'd eee 
Devouring Lor gi, and the Bloody Tide; 
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© England's curſt, » ff 2 mY 
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4 The Dancinig-Maſter ; 


The dreadful Peſtilence that Athens ſwept, 


And of her Forious Sons that City ſtript; ; 


Een barb? rous Vero nelet inflicted ore, — 2 
Or marcyrintsworſe-Bypidiment c eplo 1 
Nor Feſuirs? Malice join'd with Pricfly I; 
Was &er ſo dang' rous to a Common weal; 

Not France has ſuffer'd, from infectious Steams, 


Or Britain more from vile pernicious Schemes, 


Than we of this unhappy Iron Age, 
From 1 the low Runnings,of 1 the Vogodly Stage. 


From thence are whipt the Manners-making 


Crew, 
To lead the Town a Dance entirely new. 
Strange as it 15, their Crime was Impugence, 


For want of W declares a want Fo Senſe 5 


Their Education's vile, and ſo's their Birth, 
And they the Dregs and Seum of all the Earth. 
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M SAT TX  F 
Inadaik Celtarsfirſt che Brat E born, 
of Father, Mother, .and of Help forlornz 
Tis ſpew'd into the World, the Pariſh Nurſe 
Foſtets it up, and ima kes it. ten times worſe: 
Small Beer and Cabbage is the Infant's Hood, 
And Nurſes Milk by Royal Bob made. goa; 
The Rickets paſt, and Galligaskins on, b 
Strait is the little Urohin's Courſe begun. 
His pretty Parts he ſhews ten thouſand Ways, 
That tell rhe? Fortune of his future Days. 
Quickly he knows the Arts to tiſe and'thtive, 
To file and ſink, and through your Pockets 
FEE on 3g = eto A 
Tir*d of the Beadle's Laſh and beating Hemp, 


| Puts off the-Filcher, and aſſumes the Pimp.” 


Old _ Letchers 128 their youthful 


2 Luſt, tus ela H no bag 
Their Vigourloſt, ſtill leaves a taſteleſs Guſt ; 


| Old 


6 The Durcing Mnſter; 
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Old Bawds of ſtanding Gravity and Fame, 

Stauncli in theit 'Frade, * Lovers of tho 
MS; bio 2 ost, d ere 
Rakes of all ſorts, and Whores of every Size 


He ſerves by Turns with each their Merchan- 


ü n n n nu ba 
And now he ann to Bully, Dance and 
Fence, 1403 Carat} ele uf 15123 
Thus he eins fock of Impudence. 
Next on the Stage his active Parts he ſhe ws, | 
And Vice in all its hofrid Shapes purſues. 
The Piece thus finiſh'd, ' furniſhes the Town 


A n —— of no {mall Renown. 


Other from Bog, and FRE and High 
| bands come, 3 int 510 
And on their Heels and Impudnc wow 
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NSA 7 
Ignꝰ rant of Nature, they would give her Lau- 
And Lines and Marks, to circumſoribe he 
draw. 
| || Large is their Boaſt, and mighty thokr Pie. 
tence, | | 
\ | Fo mend your Mannets, and direct your 
Senſe. 
ro know the World they'll dan your hops 
ful Son, 
But thro' a Courſe of Lewdneſs lead himon, \ 
Irin by the P and | Whores and Bires bei 
; undone. 
„Tour Daughters, en 15 Fe 
Curſe the Remembrance of nit Danclng- 
Schools. 
t to their Friend, * mourn the 108 of 
os nl "| Jag 
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$ The Dancing: Maſter ; 
Abantlon d to he World, they range for Bread 
Turn Proſtitutes, are pd, and — 1 


From France arrive, with ane amen 
Hopes, 
Others, who'll teach you how: to ny on 


Ropes, 
My: in the Air, or ſtand upon W t 


; And can you, Enn cer be beter greg 


( UM 2 . 00 po 
Sar be bad, and luſh ths ed ie, 6 


1 


Recount their Worthies, and their Ads record. 
Strip off their Peacock Finery, delace. -;  - 
Their borrow'd Grandeur and affeCtgd, Grace, 
Draw. them at length, and in * proper 
Shapes, 52 
Monkeys, Babqons, and, harps: e 
Strong be thy Colours, laſting be thy Faint, 


ade na che one, gr be the other faine l 


We. SA YR. ; 
The Piture bil, , vgly will appear, 
As 9 ſweet A and ten crow ugſier, 
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* From Jriſi Bog, ſec Maſter Gert, 


gas got. 


* So prim, ſo nice, ſo featly gay, 5 ſeen 
* 301 1 


The moving Statue and che bright Machine. 


His Art and Movement he from thence 


ods 


The Leg, ſo ſtrait, moſt regularly Plack d, 
With Head Tectin'd. ſets off the taper Waiſt. 
Quint! is his Language, and his Speech preciſe, 
In courteous Phraſe it falls not e 
; Affected Humour ſolid Dulneſs veils, 

And wiſely thus the inward Man conceals. i 


Obſerye him dancing to a various Tune, 
The light Pretender you'll diſcover ſoon. | 
In vain the ſounding Violin directs 
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A Meaſure nimble, eaſy, unperplex d. 
Meaſure . nor Time the-blund'ring | Blockhaad 
keeps, y 7 u: EY * &- + 5 4 


10 3 G30 5 


rhe Yet t through the Dance wich 3 Eaſe 
he trips. 3 Thus 
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10 The Dancing Maſter - 


Thus Salmo? 8 Drummer briskly beats h Tun 


80 long as working Wheels within can run, 
Cas u be the wink: and ſoon the'F Hero 8 


nee eg 4 
- 7 


But ſee the next, 2 Fop i in FEATS Hue, | 
Struts forth i in Velvet, for your nearer view: 


The dangling Fringe bedecks the Waiſtecoat | 
fine, 


And ſpangling Gemms the pretty Fingers bind. 


And thus equipt, moves thro his jabbꝰ ring Flock 
Like Puppet Hero, or a Dunghill Cock. 
Big with the Honours, and the Homage paid 
By Fidlers, Children, and by Mol his Maid; 
Flutters along thie Floor with antiek Bait, 
Fond to be ſeen, and wou'd be ſomething Great, 


From S:otiſh Kings his Pedigree will ſhow, | 
And boaſt of Blood a thouſand Years ago. 


” From 


t. 


Upon the Engliſb, Stage at laſt he dropt. 
There the vile Inſect ev? ry Night was ſeen, 


A Staramouch, or wrigling Harlequin. © 


A Maſter now, and of no common Rate : 


Behold the Turns of his revolving Fate! 
Now he can teach the Movement of the Feet, 
To kiſs, falute, all A-la-mode Viſite. 


Learn'd in the Languages of ancient Times, 


Of good old Proſe, or in more modern Rhimes; 
The Greek and Latin Authors are his Friends, 


And always ready at his Fingers Ends, 


Their Name's no more. — 
Proud of himſelf, the Fop aſſumes an Air, 
With Men of Merit, Merit durſt compare. 


His Merit! known to ev'ry_ Whore in T own, 


And is indeed peculiarly his own. 
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A SAT vx. 5 11 
F rom oy to Lower Lands at length! be hab ; | 


12 The Dancing-Maſter ; 


Tom G—mi is the vain, conceited Elf, -: "WE 


Well known to al che World, except himſelf, 


1 


See! at long Diſtance ſwagg ring 1. | 


Mien, | SEAL 
4 SwoFn with fat Ale, ** red with Holland's Gin, 
Belches and Oaths promiſcuouſly fly, 


# wie ev'ry Ear, ſet ev'ry Face awry ; „ 
| The Men aſham'd, the Ladies fly the Room, 
Faint with the Vapours of his ſtrong Perfume. 


MD i Du 0 — Fi e 


Not but Friend T——/s a Companion too, 


And with his Equals notably will ſhew, 


F 


I 


How well he can become the Porter s Crew. 

The full- mouthd Oath comes s rattling thr? | 
his Throat, | 

Curſes he coins at home, and gets by Rote. 

Lodg d in the upper Regions of the Houſe, 

Contemptuouſlly looks down on mene 05 

A ſettled Fog o'er-ſhadaws all his Room, 
He gropes for Bed amidſt a horrid Gloom, A. | 


IA SAT YR. 13 
Alighted Tube, (tis ſomerhing 0 and 


new / 


Serves for his Candle, Fire, and Supper W 
Full P ots, now empty, ſt raggling round are e deen ; 


Like Guns diſmounted on a Ravelin. 

His paper'd Windows, and his tatter'd Bed, 
Such Mother Wyb---», living never had; © 
Vermin and Bugs below the Sityr's Note, 1448 


And Furniture not worth a Harry's Groat, 
Beſpeak the Rake · hell, Bully, and tlie filthy 
Sot, | 


Firſt Pens and other Implements to write, 


Next Pumps and Files expoſed are to Sight £ 


For here you learn to Scribble, Dance, and 
Fight. 
There's Bully Sus, tho diminutive 


4 


In Senſe, and Perſon, yet makes ſhift to live. 
His Stock of Heels and Underſtanding's ſmall, 


But 1 in Aſſurance over: -tops them all. | 
A 


14 The Dancing Maſter; 


A Maſter top he is, or wou'd be thought, 


From Top to Toe, without a ſingle Fault. 
Tis true indeed, for Ho is of a Piece 
View him from Bottom to his graceleſs Phiz, - 


If thro? the whole you ſhou d one Beauty find; 


A Maracle! by Nature not deſign'd, 
Abroad a Coxcomb, and at Home a Fool, 


Fit for no Uſe, no, not a Dancing · School. 1 


To all his Scholars he's a ſtanding Jeſt, 
And thro? the Town a Noodle is confeſt. 


r has Underſtanding, farts and Senſe, 
And knows right well to gather up the Pence, 
To hook Subſcribers i in, and Lectures read, 
And om anatomixed Bodies feed. 

Three Guineas is his price, nor bates an Ace, 
And you muſt ſet your Hand or be an Ass. 
But, Sir I cannot apprehend oor Priſt. 


— 


1 menu e you will make a ſhife. 
But, 


ſe, 


ft. 


ut, | 


I ASATYR 15 


Bit. with yout Leave,your Book ill very ſoon, 


At any Shop, be ſold for half a Crown: 


« And are my Labours of ſo mall Btcem? 


« My Works but Riddles, or my Life a Dream? 
6 Or have my indefatigable Pains 


60 « Been but to raiſe yourCredi it and your Gains? 
60 Has not the Stage from me e 
« And all the world decided in my Cauſe? | 


« Are theſe the Thanks for all my gen rous 
« Love ? 


CLI 


« Are theſe cþe. Principles on whichye you move? 


« Have I long labour'd in this painful Birth, 
« To be the trodden Lumber of the Earth? 
« O my poor Children 1 my unhappy Wife? 
« You' taſteleſs Comforts of my hateful Life 1 


« What Friends, abandon'd W — will 


you ſeek ? | 
« Flard is the Pa wy 1 owa noe, © ighteen Pence 
* Wen. 


1 
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16 The Dancing-Moſter ; 


But, Gentlemen, Tve done;” I ſcorn to beg: 


I 5 80 made 4 a gegtle Bow, and then a 1.8, 5 175 
yet kept a heedful Look, 


And = with Pleaſure, ſaw them Thunder 
ſtruck : 5 ee 5 


a þ; 3 


Give me the Pen, fays one, ſhall it be ſaid J 
That ſo much Pains and Learning are ; unpaid; 
In haſte another Arair ſupplies his Place, 2 
With nimble Fingers, and a pitying Face. | | 
Some tkewer'd out their Marks, and me 
their Names, | edge | 
Some to raiſe his, but moſt their mutual Fares. 
The N umbers ful, the Yellows-tumble in: 
| So bright a Harveſt r n&er had ſeen; 1 
x | Happy if not a Tavern coud be ound. ] 
Or Bawdychouſe ia fifty Miles around: 11 
| But him, as others, Stars maligriaat rule, 1 
: And make the Man of Senſe a wretched Fool 
Tho always rubbing off, ſtill runs a Score, 1 
Tho always getting, he is always , 5 


446 „ „* 
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— be wiſe, awhile behold the Aut: x 
bee her induſtrigus Care for future Want. 
I view there; on yunder Honey-ſuckle Tree, 

The wondrous. Pains of that laborious Bee. 
For Winter ſhe that luſcious ſtore provides, 

I And in her Caverns all her Treaſures hides: 
when Winter comes, ſne lives at home in Peace, 
©, Wantons in Luxury, and ſleeps at eaſ s. 


Subſctiption i is the modeſt way they take, | * 
** To crain their Purſes, and yout Pockets rake © 
Fot ev'ry Chatge they ll tax you half a Crown, 
16, So much they'll tak you, et'ry Motlier's gon. 
. | They'll buy you Candles, and your Fire indg 
n; Amazing friendly | how exceeding kind! 
I | For ev*ry Pound in your behalf is ſpent, | 
3 Huadreds on Hundreds they will make per Cent. 
- +» | Latlies, the Boarils are hard; they'll hurt your” 
Doll Feet, 
„„ | I've 801 ben Cloath, ev'ry way compleat. . 
bY Oe © a Full 


19 The DantingMaſter ; | 
Full good eight Pounds ir coſt I muſt conſeſs || * 
And whit is har, tis but your Cro uuns a piece, I 


In ev*ry Entrance there is till the ſame, ] 
And thius he'tnerrily runs ori his Came. | 


i This Maſter C.-Hy will inake yoaknow 37 

I᷑ you refuſe expett a ſtormy Br 1 | 1 
4 An Iriſþ'Skiy kennel heclitelyrwasy! ũ ] 
q And now wlieughry fopercilioes AE / | 
1 00 Ladies, behold that ſhining Mirrour there, lon & 


« That Looking:Glaſs | is my peculiar Care. 
* Beauty's ſair Image thers- you may unſold, 
| 5 « And each a Venus in ber far behold. WIE 15" 
Io give it, Ladies, I cannor afford, 
Therefore your Money, I am-at a Word. = F 
Chloe at that, with Tadignation glows, - 1 
And ev'ry Beauty in her Anger ſhows... . 
Sir, I contemn your ProjeQ, and yous Glas, + | 


Tho' Pm a woman, I am not an Ass; 7 


= - 


. Impoſe on whom you will, I dare reſyſe,, "1 
| 400, at waar Peril, your ill Manners uſe. T = F 


» 4 


To Dance is all ay Buſincf hers e 
For chat II pay, Whatever igyour Due. T 
But 05. impatient of Replies, N 5 


70 | wo 


Knit his dark Beow, and furious were his s Eyes; 5 
Choak'd with his Paſſion, longin Durancogenr, 8 
At laſt; in ſplutt ring Nonſenſe gave it vent. 
Bur ſuch his Lavguage, fc his Manners were, | 
Such was his Treatment of the blooming Fair, 
That the good Satyr wn to deridey 
What ew'n his Iriſh Modeſty ſhows hide. 

Next faggot I. claims a gentle Note, 4 
Tho' ridicul'd, he muſt not be forgot. b 1 Ty" * 
The Joyners Buſineſs was his Father” > Trades! | 
A Joyner too the Booby ſhou'd be made; WI \ 4 
But other Thoughts fl his capacious Crown, » 
And turn'd his Intellefts quite upſide down. 
Havel not Parts, ſays he ? theſe Parts I ſean 20 
For ſurely' I may be a Gentleman. 

Strait he alſumes tis fulſome aukward Airs, 
And Merit with by firſ of Quality Ks eb ; 
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0 The bobs fer; 5 


Tusks Bilbo to his Sicke, and cocks his Hit; 
Thendned is Cloarhs, for there is much in 


that. 
What if he 5 p: and ungenteel, 


an 
' 


7 


Thar's 5 Nature 8 Fault, and fore againſt "his 


Will. oh o 
80 ſtiffens up his Face, diſplays his Arms, | 111 


And toa Dae Majin Bev, -transforms. 99 


« Good Heav'n My ſuch a wretched worth: 
leſs Crew: ö 2 
Shou'd lead the Town with N onſenſe, Noiſe, | 
and Sew. 


Blaſt them, kind Heavy nz and drive chem from. 


the World, ' 
And let thy angry Thunderbgle be hurl'd * 


Right day n uþot. thera; ; fave us from the worlt 
OfPuniſhrnents that ever Nation curſt. 


* 


Their talolence,Profanencly, and their Crimes, 
Too big for juſt Deſcription, or for Rhiines, 


Call loud far Vengeatice, Vengeance f ed they 
feel, 


th the, hon Depth of HM 


